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	1. Chapter 1

Prologue:

Sorry, this is just in advance so prepare yourself.

Hey, my name's Jazmine, but you'll get to know me later. Right now you need to listen, well, more like read.

If you want to live read this or if you want your kids to live or if you want your grandkids to live. I'm writing this a hundred or so years before it happens so you better become a doctor or something.

Anyway, the future isn't that special, we put all our money and technology into military advances so don't get your hopes up about crazy robots.

So, in the future there is this disease called Blood Change. It's basically called the_ End Of The Freaking World_, but I'm here to tell you our story.

Oh, yeah, _our_. So the story is coming from Blue and I. Blue is my best friend, she is slightly meaner than me, little more evil, but not evil, _evil_.

Just, she's a bit different then me not like she's trying to take over the world or anything.

Back to the point.

Blood Change is coming so I'm here to tell you there _is _hope. I am here to tell you that you _are_ and _will_ be part of this so don't put this book down.

Also if you haven't figured it out by now Blue and I have learned how to time travel. Just a heads up!

I was the one writing this because Blue would say something like this:

Read this or die!

She gets right to the point. I find it amusing but seriously don't tell her!


	2. Author's Note

This just an Author's note. By the way I'm NOT the only author my friend is also writing the story. Pease review.

All I wanted to say is I'll try to update every week and I'm sorry it's not a Maximum Ride. I promise that it's similar, though. And finally the chapters will be much longer.


	3. Chapter 3

**So Google Docs says I have 117 pages…so this will be a real book…you know like book sized. Anyway…**

_Hey, little intro. Welcome to my world or present. Welcome to your future, actually it depends on when you're reading this. _

_By the way my name is Blue._

_Stupid Blood Change! I wish I could do something. But I am helpless. And everyone knows how I feel about being helpless! _I thought over and over again as if my brain was a hamster wheel.

That's when my best friend came running up behind me. I smiled but only to myself. Never would I show too much feeling to anyone.

"Hey, what's up, I mean, well, other than the human race being swept?" Jazmine asked with a smile.

I rolled my eyes as I replied, "Always upbeat aren't you, well, I am fine but I wish I wasn't going to die at the age of freaking thirteen."

"Have you gotten any more information on what happens when you get Blood Change?" Jazmine inquired.

"Actually, I have. I always want all the info. Anyway, when you get Blood Change it starts as a tickle in your throat. Then you start getting a cough. Next you start coughing up blood. Then you finally choke on your own blood till you die! Lovely ain't it!" I laughed.

I knew Jazmine knew that I was only messing around and it completely terrified me. I think her and maybe Renee were the only ones that knew me that well.

"Sounds...I guess lovely, mostly brutal. I definitely know that I am staying away from those sicko freaks unless of course they decide to take over the world completely before my birthday. I at least want to be 15 before I choke myself with my own blood but 14 is good," Jazmine responded.

"That's when Tyler and Greg walked up!" I mumbled loudly.

"What?" Jazmine questioned, confused. Then Tyler and Greg walked up.

Jazmine shook her head and said, "I don't know how you do that!"

"I don't know but it's the same as you being able to balance on _anything_!" I retorted with a smile.

"Says the one who can barely balance on one foot," Jazmine snickered as she playfully punched me in the arm.

"I've had enough!" Tyler yelled, "What are you two talking about?"

"We were saying how stupid people are that have the letter T as the first letter in their name!" I retorted.

"Oh and same with G!" Jazmine added.

Let me state a few facts:

Greg has a major crush on Jazmine and he will do pretty much anything for her.

Tyler also has a crush on her but he won't admit it.

So, as you can assume Jazmine is pretty cool, but I tend to have a different opinion about the way guys think she is cool.

Let me tell you, _ew_!

I had zoned out for bit because those two were fighting over her and I knew it was pointless, Jazmine had a crush on Nate.

Let me fill you in. Okay, my friends are Jazmine, Frankie, Renee, Tyler, Brody, Nate, Thomas, and Maximum. Amanda _thinks _we are friends. So, now you know.

And if you were wondering I will _not_ tell you who I have a crush on. Plus, I normally keep out of that stuff and I am an overall tomboy.

"Tyler stop annoying Jazmine!" Greg insisted. Jazmine and I facepalmed at the same time. We all started laughing.

You may be wondering, if you haven't figured it out, Greg hangs out with us because of Jazmine. What a drag!

Trust me we tried to get rid of him but no go.

As we stopped laughing we reached the school.

There was, I am not joking, a twenty foot line! Gosh, we must all be getting our blood checked. F-U-N!

The line inched like a slug but finally it was my turn!

I sat in a chair as the nurse plunged a needle into my arm.

_Stupid! Blood! Change! Stupid! _I thought as I got the shot.

Tyler and Greg had left but Jazmine hadn't, she was laughing so hard I thought she would die.

Jazmine and I both had an extreme fear of needles. We didn't know why, though. Jazmine inched forward, then sitting in the chair. She looked away as the needle slid under her skin.

When she was done she said, "Thank goodness I hate that nurse now."

"No kidding!" I replied sarcastically.

More Facts:

Maximum is a boy, if you didn't know.

Maximum and I have the same attitude.

I am friends with Brody and Tyler but most of the girls just tried to stand Tyler and his stupid jokes.

Nate, Thomas, and Maximum are best friends but hang out with us.

More facts later. I told you that so you could get the friend stuff down.

Finally, we entered the school followed by Tyler and Greg _again._

"Why don't you guys leave? Isn't Tyler's locker all the way across the school?" Jazmine questioned.

"Greg just, just, wants to be with you," Tyler stuttered.

"If that's right then how do you explain that Greg's locker is over here, and you are the one tagging along?" I grumbled, sick of them tagging along, already.

"Uh…" Tyler mumbled eventually walking away after he couldn't think of any good comeback.

"Ugh, I hate him!" Jazmine scoffed.

"Don't worry he will leave you alone sometime with Greg's wonderful protecting," I said sarcastically.

"Shut it! Just hurry up you want Miss. Perfect Tessa showin' up?" Jazmine asked.

"Telling me to hurry up, you are the one who still has her locker open?" I snorted.

"Well, I am ready now," Jazmine responded.

We walked into our home room and we glared at a sheepish Tyler.

"Good morning, everyone sit now," Mrs. Keinger instructed.

"Blah blah," I mocked. Mrs. Keinger ignored me.

"We are working on China for this unit. I will hand out your packet for China then if we have time at the end we will watch a video," Mrs. Keinger began, "Darrell do you really need to blow your nose in here? It is very disrespectful and gross. Darrel, please go outside the classroom to do that."

"Yes Mrs. Keinger sorry," Darrel said disgusted.

"Come on class you're not going to start our week off with a bad Monday, now are you?" Mrs. Keinger questioned.

"Can we just get started?" I retorted.

"Yes," Mrs. Keinger replied as she passed out the China packets. I was pretty sure I was on her nerves but I didn't care.

"Aww! This is the longest packet you have ever gave us, no fair," Reagan whined.

"Bane it," Jazmine said.

"Just be quiet and I won't kill you!" I growled, everyone looked at me like I was crazy. Thanks people! Just love having your support!

We began our worksheets.

Then I felt Jazmine look at me so I put my thumbs in my ears and stuck my tongue out. That got us laughing.

Apparently, Mrs. Keinger had a enough, "You two, the office now!"

I rolled my eyes as I said, "Good-bye Ms. Grump!"

She had turned red with anger. If it was possible I think steam would've come out of her ears.

"I can't believe you said that! Out loud!" Jazmine snickered.

"Hey, we're going to the office, why should I care!" I laughed.

"No one can correct you!" Jazmine snickered again.

"Right, and they can correct you. Remember when someone told you to stop bringing that stupid trapper keeper!" I snickered, "It's still here today!"

"What_ever_!" Jazmine laughed.

Yep, if you're wondering Jazmine is my partner in crime. She and I only listen when we think it's fair.

I could be considered a thief, if you're wondering. Yes, I have stolen stuff but only when needed and it's not money. I steal small things.

We entered the office and Mrs. Nelson pointed to Mr. Shields office.

"Why are you two here?" Mr. Shields asked. Okay, we normally didn't get caught so we could be considered _good_ students.

"We got sent here because we were laughing in class or disrupting it," I answered.

"Well, just don't do that again. I expect better from you two,"

Let me pause. This is a thing people try on Jazmine and I a _lot_. People _try_ to guilt trip us, not gonna happen. We only feel guilty when we believe we should be, it's weird, right. Play again.

"You are staying in the office for the rest of the period," Mr. Shields finished. I rolled my eyes and Jazmine snickered as we left Mr. Shields office.

People are going to start seeing more of the _bad_ Blue and Jazmine.

"So, what's up?" I asked Mrs. Nelson causally.

"What's up is you are in the office!" Mrs. Nelson roared. So much for a normal conversation.

I slowly pulled out my iPod 5 and put my earbuds in. Don't worry that version is practically ancient.

My parents don't like spending money on me. I don't think they even like me but I don't like them either so it works out.

As the classics filled my ears I slowly was swept into thought.

Also classics are like your new songs. I like _Stressed Out _by Twenty-one Pilots and _Jailbreak_ by AWOLNATION, best songs ever.

So, it fits my attitude towards life, a jail or a place filled with stress. I think that stuff comes from the way my parents take care of me.

I am free. If I said 'Hey, I'm going to go a rob a bank!' My parents would say 'Don't get caught.' Then go back to reading.

That's also why I am thief, they barely give me clothes and such. But, hey, I've learned a lot more than school could've ever taught me. Basically it goes like this:

The world is harsh. You gotta break rules to _survive_.

That's also probably why I was voted longest to survive in the wild or without parents.

The teachers were confused about why I was chosen to be the one to survive but the school wasn't, the school knew more about me than my parents.

Sad, right? Nope, I think of it as a blessing. I don't have rules and I'm still smarter than other students. Still get straight A's but with no parents.

Skills I Learned:

How to fight.

How to get good grades.

How to provide for myself.

How to hunt for food. (Not that I did that often.)

How to build shelters. (Didn't do that often, either.)

How to fish.

How to make weapons.

How to freaking _survive._

Nobody knew too much about me. I am dark and silent to most people, closed off. That's why most people fear me and because I got in a few fights close to school grounds.

Most people didn't understand why Jazmine was my friend, she is so light-hearted. I am not light-hearted.

I had been thinking this stuff for around half an hour.

RING! RING!

"Bye!" Jazmine yelled as we left.

"Don't get in anymore trouble!" Mrs. Nelson yelled back.

We quickly grabbed our stuff, which was still in the classroom. Then we headed to science.

"Everyone, take a seat!" Mrs. Shooks announced, "We will be doing a lab today and I will be picking your partners!" I glared at Mrs. Shooks and Jazmine snickered.

"Tyler and Levi will be partners. Nate and Maximum, Reagan and Amelia, Jazmine and Blue!" Mrs. Shooks shouted, "Oh no! Okay, you two do **NOT** set anything on fire!"

"We get to mess with fire!?" I asked, excitedly.

"No you get to _use_ fire!" Mrs. Shooks replied.

Everyone began to file into the science lab. We rushed to the first

table with a set of matches.

"You may begin the experiment," Mrs. Shooks said, "I must go get something!"

I lit the match but the flame slithered up the match and burned my finger, "Bane! That baning hurt!" I threw the match and it landed on my paper, it caught on fire.

"I got it!" Jazmine yowled as she got a beaker of water and put the fire out. We both sighed with relief.

Mrs. Shooks walked in not knowing anything, that was until Reagan yelled, "Blue and Jazmine set something on FIRE!"


	4. Chapter 4

**So I just wanted to say thank you to **WeirdAndCoolAtTheSameTime**. I really appreciate the feedback and I'll be sure to tell my friend because she is also writing it too… I think her name on FanFiction will be something like JazmineNewton…so make sure to check for her writings.**

I looked at Blue, with a guilty face. Blue had an angry and surprised face, and she mumbled under her breath "Stupid Reagan!" Mrs. Shooks was shaking in pure anger.

_Man, Blue messed up and I'll still take the blame. Why?_

"You two to the office NOW! I knew I couldn't trust you girls!" Mrs. Shooks yelled.

"Whatever we're all gonna die anyways!" Blue yelled back. Everyone stared at Blue frightened, she was the only one who would dare say _that_.

"You're the only one going to die," Reagan replied, about to burst into tears.

"You gonna cry, baby Reagan?" Blue growled, disgustedly, she obviously hated Reagan, "Just accept it! There is no known cure! We _are _going to die!" Reagan burst into tears, so did many others.

"That's enough! I thought you two were better than this," Mrs. Shooks replied.

"It's true all of it! You will have to accept it! Say goodbye to your parents and friends!" I screamed. I had been boiling inside for a while, now, it finally boiled over.

"Jazmine you are correct. So, bye, I guess," Blue agreed.

"You two," Mrs. Shooks said, icely, "to the office!"

"This is all just ridiculous," I said, as we were walking to the office _again._

"I know right! They are all just a bunch of babies! I mean we _are _going to die. Everything we said was true," Blue replied.

We were both terrified but we weren't going to deny the truth.

"It's not our fault, we're stating the whole truth, they just don't understand. Mommies aren't going to see their little babies graduate, get married and they won't have grandkids," I replied.

"Yeah! That's all true. Now, that I think about it we are taking this better than most," Blue agreed.

Our rant had sent many bursting into tears.

_This just isn't right. We had to be born in a generation that will see the Freaking End of the World!_

"I don't want to be in the office again, can't we just go to the stupid library till the period is over. I don't need to get yelled at from school when I'm gonna be yelled at for probably an hour straight and be grounded for a month," I almost yelled, _almost_.

"What did you two do, _now_? You were in here ten minutes ago!" Mrs. Nelson inquired while yelling.

_Yow! She is angry! L-O-L! Yeah, I'm old fashioned._

"We set a freakin' piece of paper on fire and we ranted about how we will all be dead soon!" I replied.

"You two should not bring up Blood Change," Mrs. Nelson instructed, "Blue and Jazmine go to Mr. Shield's office."

"Fine," we both retorted.

Mr. Shield began "You two! Your both thirteen and you guys live in a free country! Why do you, Blue and Jazmine, cause _so_ much trouble?"

"We normally aren't that _bad_…," Blue was cut off.

"Normally doesn't matter! Now matters!" Mr. Shields yelled.

"Oh! For gosh sake _be _quiet! I wasn't finished!" Blue snarled, "We are not normally that bad but it's the end of the world! We are angry and what's left to strive for? We are just letting everything out. What could go wrong? We will be dead soon!"

_Go, Blue! Make him shut up! He thinks he is in charge! Ha! No one can control us!_

"Yeah! Give up! What is left to correct, there is _no _cure_._ We_ will_ be dead," I growled.

"You two stay in the office for the rest of the period _again_!" Mr. Shields barked.

"This is so stupid!" Blue moaned.

"Shhh!" Mrs. Nelson told Blue.

"I'm so sick of people acting like it's a-," I was cut off.

"Your sick!" Mrs. Nelson screamed.

"Number one don't eavesdrop on others conversations! Second, it's just an expression!" I told Mrs. Nelson.

"Anyways...what were you saying before?" Blue asked.

"I was just saying that I'm so sick of people acting like it's a normal day," I answered.

_And I'm sick of adults that are no smarter than Blue and I. Sure they are smarter than normal kids but not us._

RING! RING!

"Let's go!" Blue shouted.

"No shouting, Blue!" Mrs. Nelson replied.

"See ya later Blue," I shouted. Mrs Nelson grumbled something about kids not listening.

"Bye Jazzy," Blue replied.

Jazzy, that's my nickname but Blue uses it less than Renee and Frankie do. I don't know why. Probably something to do with her sorry excuse for parents. She is strange, but she is also human.

"What happened in the office?" Karen asked me.

"Mr. Shields yelled at us, you know the usual stuff," I answered.

"Ooohh, Jazmine is a bad girl," Reagan blabbed.

"Shut up, at least I didn't cry like a baby in front of everyone," I growled.

"If you don't have anything nice to say don't say it at all," Reagan whined.

I rolled my eyes at Karen and she glared at Reagan.

"Hurry the bell is gonna ring," she squealed.

"Well that would just be making my day," I replied.

We had just got in the classroom when the bell rang and right when Miss. Lintar started walking around the room to check our assignment notebooks for the homework for that night.

"Jazmine where is your assignment notebook?" asked Miss. Lintar.

"Sorry I just got here," I replied.

"No excuses get it out now," Miss. Lintar retorted, "thank you, you may put it away now."

_OMG, where is my homework?_ I thought to myself.

I searched everywhere, then realized I left it in my bottom locker when I first got to school. If stupid Reagan hadn't told on Blue and I then we wouldn't have been in the office, and I wouldn't have forgot my stupid math homework.

"What a wonderful day turning out for me, oh and I forgot that I won't be having these much longer, trying to think on the bright side of myself even though it's more of a dark thought than bright," I continued speaking to myself in my head.

"What did you say Jazmine?" Connor asked.

"Oh... uh... nothing," I managed to stutter out.

I hadn't been talking in my head, I guess.

_I looked around the city before me. It was all rubble. I saw people coughing up blood all around me._

_Then a guy staggered out of an ally, he looked like a zombie but I knew he wasn't, and he grabbed my arm!_

"_No! Don't kill me too! Let the kids live! Please…," I screeched._

"_No time...no time! I must talk to you!" the man yelled "Look what you have done. You, Team Fire, did nothing for us! How could you. They said '__**Fire together will save the world' **__they lied to us. You destroyed it."_

"_What the heck are you talking about!?" I yelled._

"_No time. No time for me, but for you…Save us...don't make the same mistake! No time…__**Fire together will save the world. **__No time! Go with the fire not against it! Go with the flow! No time!" the man yelled._

"_No time?! Fire will save!? What the heck?" I growled._

"_No time! Wake up! Now, wake up!" the man yelled._

_Then the man turned to ash and he was gone._

"Jazmine wake up! Wake up!" Miss. Lintar screeched.

"NO TIME! FIRE WILL SAVE! WHAT!" I shouted.

I looked around everyone was staring.

"I-I'm sorry…," I replied.

_How could that-that dream be so real?_

"What did it mean...will I save the world? No you won't...you're a nobody Jazmine. It was just a _dream_! It was fake…," I mumbled.

"Why are you all staring at me?" I growled.

"You-you were talking in your sleep," Karen answered.

"What did you guys here?" I stuttered. "_No! Don't kill me too! Let the kids live! Please..._then you were silent for a while..._What the heck are you talking about..._then you were silent_...No time? Fire will save? What the heck..._then we woke you up_," _Karen answered.

I was silent while I thought.

"Why didn't you wake me up?" I inquired.

"Um...we…,'' Miss. Lintar stuttered.

_What! She hates me! She would've gotten me in trouble in a second!_

"Okay this is getting weird. It was a dream not the future," I replied, finally.

"I-I'm sorry," Karen apologized.

"Just for once I want you to talk about math again and one more question. Did you guys just listen to my dream?" I asked.

"Yeah...I guess we did…," Karen answered.

_Is my life spiraling out of control or what?_


	5. Chapter 5

**Hey guys! My friend is signing up on Fanfiction! So…Yea! Anyway, I'm glad to give you this new chapter. I know some of you may be sad so I brought some of the MR characters here. **

**Me: Say hello.**

**Max: Hey…**

**Gazzy: So…when can I blow something up!?**

***Iggy and Gazzy high-five***

**Me: Where did you get that idea..?!**

**Max: All BlueEmberNight wanted us to say 'hope you enjoy.' Bye!**

_I wonder what Jazmine is up to. Period's half over! Awesome! _

Yup, we're in different math classes. Like I said before I still get straight A's...even in advanced math.

I don't brag that would change my dark and silent personality. I am just stating the truth, just explaining. Don't you start thinking I'm a brat! Good, glad you understand.

_Boring! Bor-ing! _

_I stepped out from behind a building half destroyed! _

"_Whoa! I knew Chicago wasn't gonna look good after Blood Change but come on people!" I yelled. Chicago was burning, literally! There was fire everywhere._

_Suddenly, a man lunged at me and grabbed my arm!_

"_What the he-," I screamed as he put a hand over my mouth._

"_Shut up! There is no time for me! But for you! I believe you still have time!" The man began in a raspy voice, "They said '__**Fire together will save the world**__' Ha! They lied...you destroyed it! You can't turn your backs on us!"_

"_Excuse me but who are you talking about? I'm just a kid! Do you need to have a reality check 'cause I am no scientist!" I half-laughed half-snarled, overall I sounded weird. _

"_Of course you don't know! But you can not turn your backs on us, we need you. Don't think for yourself and maybe all the lies will vanish and the truth will come!"_

"_Great! All I need is a crazy guy saying everything is a freaking lie! Thanks!" I snickered._

"_You need to focus! I will give you one piece of advice. Fire burns on the dead undergrowth. It flows over what's dead! Go with the flow, Blue!" The man screamed. _

_This guy was getting annoying!_

"_Trust yourself! Everything happens for a reason. Your parents might not care about you but use the skills they gave you! You are here for a reason...so is Jazmine!"_

"_Alright! I have had enough! Shut up!" I snarled._

"_Goodbye!" He laughed. Then he turned to ash and the wind scattered him._

"Ahh!" I yowled in terror.

I looked around...I was in math class!

_But that dream was so real._

I felt my cheeks flush as I realized everyone was staring at me!

"Blue, is everything okay?" Mr. Edison asked.

"Um...nothing. Forget it. Nothing is wrong," I replied, sheepishly.

"I, never mind," Mr. Edison began. I slowly, glared at everyone, daring them to speak. No one did a thing.

_**Fire together will save the world**__...what could that mean? He called us team fire...are we the fire that will save the world. He said Jazmine was meant to be, like me so she must be part of team fire. No! That would be cool, though. I'm not important, no matter how much I wish. My dream said I could change the world's path with Blood Change...but it was...fake… _All those thoughts went in and out of my head.

RING! RING!

"No homework!" Mr. Edison yelled.

_Oh yeah! Man, I sound like that ancient kool aid guy. FAH!_

F.Y.I., I used old terms with the F.Y.I. thing, Funny As Heck is FAH.

I saw Jazmine and shouted, "Jazmine! Over here!" She quickly made her way over to me.

"Hey, what's up?" Jazmine asked me.

"Did you have a-," I was cut off!

Her and all the gal, just kidding.

"Me too! Did it have a guy that turned to ash in it!?" Jazmine exploded, literally!

Ha, I'm joking again. I should stop, right? Okay.

"Yeah! It was so weird! Too bad it was fake…," I agreed.

"Yep," Jazmine said, not in a cheerful way.

"Did we have LA homework?" Jazmine questioned, suddenly worried.

"Na, why?" I asked, even though I already knew.

"Hey! Look at me I'm glaring at you!" Jazmine growled. We both bursted out, laughing!

"Hello!" Mr. Jacks began as we entered our next class, Language Arts.

"Everyone get your laptops out!" Mr. Jacks announced.

Okay, these laptops are around ten dollars, _really_ old laptops. The newest kind is around five hundred to two thousand dollars.

Anyway.

"Write how you're feeling today with the...new happenings going on," Mr. Jacks yelled.

_Nice try but that still hurts some losers!_

Laptop entry:

"_1-26-55_

_ Today, I am feeling helpless. In math class I had a dream:_

_** I stared around a fiery city. Blood Change had taken our home. Then an infected man grabbed my arm and he said, "I believe you still have time. They said 'Fire together will save the world!' They lied...you destroyed it! You can't turn your backs on us!" **__I said something snotty in return. Blah blah blah, "__**Of course you don't know...focus...you're here for a reason...so is Jazmine…" Boom! He turns to ash **__and I wake up._

_ After that, I felt like I could do something then reality slapped me across the face. I was a nothing. A nobody." _I read my entry, with all the glee I could muster. Barely any.

"That's...crazy, Blue," Mr. Jacks stuttered.

Everyone just stared.

Jazmine looked straight ahead. I assumed she was thinking about how similar the dreams were but I can only guess.

_ Flashback…_

_I looked around, stunned. I was in a nursery? _

_**What the heck?**_

___I felt something on my shoulder so I turned my head. I saw a freaking black bat with a navy blue streak going down each wing!_

_ I tried to scream, hey this was freaky, but instead I whispered, "Hi Apollo!"_

_ "Look Jazzy, he trusts me!" I yelped in a, I now noticed, childish voice._

_ I looked down I was two maybe three years old!_

_ "Not to be rude but I thought you liked cats better!" Jazmine replied also in a childish voice._

_ I started talking again, "I did too but when I saw Apollo it just...clicked. I wanted to be his friend."_

_ "I know what you mean, it was the same when I saw Selene," Jazmine agreed._

_ I realized there was a white owl with brown stripes and eyes on Jazmine's shoulder. _

_**This isn't a dream, I can think for myself but not control anything. **_

___End of flashback…_

I blinked my eyes, cautiously.

When I looked at Jazmine staring into space _again_.

I tried to get her attention. I moved my desk back and forth, I snapped. Finally, at my last attempt I fake coughed.

_Big _mistake on my part.

Reagan shot a frightened look at me and then started screaming.

"What?" I shouted over Reagan's frightened screams.

A few other girls started to catch on to what Reagan was thinking and started screaming too! The class started running to the wall where Mr. Jacks was standing.

"Stop it! Knock it off!" Mr. Jacks yelled, he had a slightly scared and concerned face.

"Blue stand up and don't move," Mr. Jacks said slowly, like I spoke a different language. He grabbed the phone at his desk.

"What...Blue do you know what this is about?" Jazmine asked, almost groggily.

"Jazmine get up and come over here," Mr. Jacks murmured.

"What, no! Nothing is wrong with Blue! Why are you guys hiding from her?" Jazmine asked, her voice elevating.

"Jazmine, get over here, now," Mr. Jacks spoke with more authority.

"NO! I am not running away from Blue like she has some super contagious virus or something!" Jazmine growled.

At that moment we _both _realized what was going on. Jazmine's face turned into pure horror.

"Blue? Are you? Do you? Do you have Blood Change!?" Jazmine choked out. She was tearing up, now.

"STOP! ALL OF YOU!" I roared, "I don't have Blood Change, you idiots! I was trying to get Jazmine's attention because some really weird stuff has been going on! Calm down, seriously guys you need to calm down!"

"Okay, Blue...we all _want_ to believe you but we need to be sure," Mr. Jacks replied.

Mr. Jacks went on the speaker and announced, "CODE PURPLE! I REPEAT CODE PURPLE! STAY OUT OF THE HALLS! CODE PURPLE!"

"Blue please walk to the nurse's office, you too Jazmine. You hugged her," Mr. Jacks, more calmly stated.

Many classes, as Jazmine and I walked down the halls, stared at us.

"So you're the ones?" The evil nurse asked.

"Yeah…," I responded.

RING! RING!

"I'm going to take some blood," the evil one announced, "You first."

The evil one pointed at me.

I am just great with nicknames!

I shut my eyes and yelled, "OW! OW! YOU FREAKING DAUGHTER OF-"

"All done!" The evil one said hastily.

She quickly made Jazmine get in the chair.

I tuned Jazmine out as I counted how many band-aids were on my arm.

There were six freaking band-aids! Well, five if you don't count the one from this morning.

By the time I was done Jazmine had finished. We each glared at the nurse while she looked at both our bloods.

"Okay, _very_ good! You don't have Blood Change!" the evil one reported.

We glared one last time and left.

"That took ten freaking minutes, literally," I growled.

"I know, right?" Jazmine began, "I am sorry everyone made such a big deal about this. And I guess I did too so sorry. Though, I'm glad you weren't infected. Ya, know because I hugged you and I would've got infected too."

"Yeah, don't hug me again," I replied, "but I guess it would be better to die together."

"We already missed ten minutes of lunch, so I'm not gonna eat at all," Jazmine announced.

"Yeah, right! I'm eating! I am _starving_!" I retorted as my stomach began to growl. We both smiled and started laughing.


End file.
